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Andre
the happy
tourist
(EDITORS' NOTE: Harry
Goodridge, owner of Andre the
harbor seal, agreed to act as
interpreter for this interview.
Goodridge claims to be the only
human to understand Seal talk.)

By CATHERINE SARAULT
Bulletin Staff Writer
MYSTIC — Andre the harbor
seal may have been bom free
but he prefers living a sheltered
life.
“I don’t see why I should want
to be free. Harry, and
everybody else, gets me fish and
keeps me safe. I wouldn’t want
to live any other way,” said
Andre, pausing to snatch
another fish from the hands of
his owner, Harry Goodridge.
Andre granted yesterday’s
interview soon after arriving from
Rockport, Maine, to spend his third
winter at Mystic Marine Life
Aquarium’s seal island.
In April, Andre made the 230mile trip alone from Provincetown,
Mass., to Rockport by flipper. But
yesterday he and Goodridge took a
plane into the Groton-New London
Airport. Andre explained that, even
though seal island is nice in the
winter, he just didn’t have enough
incentive to get here under his own
steam.
“I make the swim back because
Harry’s there. That’s my home.
And, that’s the time of year the
women up there are getting ready
to have their babies. Going back

Bulletin photo by Jeff Evans

Harry Goodridge of Rockport, Maine, and Andre, the world traveler.
just seems the natural thing to do,
although there isn’t anyone special
for me. I play the field,” said
Andre.
Andre will undoubtedly have an
equally swinging social life on seal
island. Newspaper and television
reporters made it clear how
delighted they were to see him.
When his cage was rolled through
the lobby, even the sharks and
dolphins couldn’t compete with him
for attention.
Andre just took it all as his due.
After all, how many other harbor
seals can say they live in the best
of both human and animal worlds?
Andre has been living a charmed
life since Goodridge scooped him

out of the sea 22 years ago when he
was just a 2-day-old orphan. It’s
been Harry and Andre ever since.
‘‘Harry’s a tree surgeon. All he
used to do is climb trees like a
monkey. Now, all he does is catch
me fish and he complains about
that,” quipped Andre, touching
noses with Goodridge as he bent
down to scratch Andre’s head.
But Andre admitted that he’s
going to miss Goodridge this
winter. He’s going to miss the
Maine fishermen, too.
“Yes, it’s true I do sometimes
spend the night in fishing boats and
fill them with water when Harry
lets me out of my floating cage.
And, yes, I do grab the fishermen’s

oars so that they can’t row. But,
the fishermen used to scratch my
back with their oars when I was a
baby. If they’d just do that now, I
wouldn’t have to grab their oars.
They really do love me, you know.
They just don’t know it,” said
Andre.
People who do know they love
Andre often write to see how he’s
doing. Andre said he’d love to write
back more often, but the post office
won’t give him stamps in return for
fish.
So he suggests that anyone who
writes to him, in care of Goodridge
in Rockport, Maine, send along a
stamped, self-addressed envelope. J

, Andre nibbles away
on 1st leg of journey
By GAYLE FEE
Staff Writer
EASTHAM — Andre the seal, one day into his annual
journey from Cape Cod to Maine, proved his bite may be
worse than his bark yesterday when he came ashore at
First Encounter Beach here and bit an elderly man on the
knee.
Scientists speculate that Andre, who is tame, welltrained and used to humans feeding him, was looking for a
handout from 68-year-old beachcomber Clarence Copith
orne. When he didn’t get his usual herring fix, Andre
apparently got a little miffed and bit him.
“We prefer to think of it as a love nibble,” said Julie
Quinn, spokeswoman for the Mystic Marinelife Aquarium
in Mystic, Conn., where Andre spends the winter. “I have
no idea why he did it. The wonders of Andre’s mind are
beyond us mortals.”
Copithorne said he was more surprised than hurt by
Andre’s unexpected show of affection.
“He didn’t do much damage,” he said, “He just gave
me a little love bite. I thought it was kind of funny. I had
never been approached by a seal, let alone bitten by one.”
(Continued on Page 2)
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.p.Andre nibbles away on 1st leg of trip
(Continued from Page 1)
Andre, one of Maine’s most famous residents, left from
Provincetown Tuesday on the first leg of his annual 200mile voyage to his summer home in Rockport, Maine. The
230-pound, 22-year-old harbor seal is nationally renowned
for his unerring abilty to find his way back to his pen in
Maine’s Penobscot Bay, no matter where he is released.
He apparently covered only about 15 miles before run
ning into Copithorne at First Encounter Beach in
Eastham yesterday. The retired Wellfleet man and his
wife, Linda, were taking an afternoon stroll when they
saw what looked like a dog swimming in the water.
“It turned out to be a seal,” he said. “He looked at us,
came up on shore out of the water and came toward us.
“We looked at him in amazement, and I thought, ‘This
must be Andre.’ ”
“He started to follow us along the beach, and we walked
for a while and he kept on after us for about 100 feet.
Finally, I went over to him and went to scratch him on the
head. When I did he leaned against my leg and reared up a

little. He gave me a pretty good nudge and almost
knocked me over. Then he gave me a little love-bite. ”
The bite broke the skin of Copithorne’s leg, and he
became a “little alarmed.” He backed off, but Andre kept
following the couple. He returned to the water and swam
alongside the couple until they reached the parking lot.
“We met some other people there and discussed the
situation,” he said. “Then I went home, put some Mercurochrome on it and called the Audubon Society to report
the sighting.”
Robert Prescott, director of the society’s Wellfleet Bay
Wildlife Sanctuary, said there is no question that the seal
was Andre.
“It could be no one else but him,” he said. “Wild seals
don’t behave that way.”
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Andre the Seal still amazing visitors
By PHYLLIS S. DONOVAN
After living with Andre, the famous
harbor seal, for over 20 years, Thalice
Goodridge still talks about him as if he
were a beloved and somewhat mischie
vous child.
raising a family of
five children, her
husband, Harry,
had his hands full *
raising the orphan I
seal pup which he ’
brought home with
the idea of training
as a scuba diving
companion.
As it turned out,
the smart little seal
became much more
than that...captur
ing the attention and admiration of peo
ple the world ’round as he made his
famous sea treks each spring from win
ter quarters at the New England Aquar
ium in Boston — and, more recently,
from our own Mystic Aquarium — all
the way home to Rockport, Maine
where he was born.
Mrs. Goodridge was traveling with us
on our recent cruise of the Maine coast
line. Her husband had stayed behind in
nearby Rockport to care for Andre and
put him through his daily paces for the
tourists who flock to the snug little har

bor where Andre lives in a roomy pen in
the water.
People making the mistake of calling
Mrs. Goodridge “Andre’s mother” will
be told that “Andre really thinks that
Harry (her husband) is his mother.”
The perky seal, who once slept in a
bathtub in the cellar of the Goodridge
home and pretty, much had the run of
the house, now spends a good deal of his
time in his harbor pen because, as Mrs
Goodridge told us, “He thought he was a
person and made a nuisance of himself
climbing into dinghies in the harbor and
swamping them.” Andre, it seems,
loves to snooze in dinghies but is so
heavy now that he flops about and tips
the boats which fill with water and soon
submerge.
He’s generally quite content to live in
•his pen and Harry rows out to let him
out each morning and late afternoon to
put him through his tricks. “In May, he
usually gets a little restless so we let
him out to roam,” Mrs. Goodridge said.
Sometimes he is gone for a few days
tom-catting around the sea carousing
with lady seals. And sometimes he
comes home with tattered flippers from
fighting with other seals and is happy to
go back into his pen.
Since Andre has no fear of humans
and loves to perform, it’s just as well
that he doesn’t mind staying in his pen.
His playful friendly nature has gotten

when he came aboard to have dinner
with us, we drove up to Rockport the
next day to see if we could get a glimpse
of the famous seal.
Sure enough, there was his pen in
Rockport Harbor and there was the
handsome two-ton statue of him stand
ing m the grassy park abutting the har
bor. But best of all, there was Harry
Goodridge in his rowboat with a bucket
of herring ready to ’’play” with Andre.

Andre from dra wing by Stell Shevis
in Lew Dietz' book "Andre”
him into trouble with the lobstermen
whose oars he has been known to teasingly nip and the scuba divers whom he
seeks out and is inclined to hug playfully
now and then...giving those unaccus
tomed to being loved by a 150 pound seal
the scare of their lives.
Mrs. Goodridge also told us about
Andre’s being named honorary harbor
master of Rockport (Harry has been the
official harbor master) and about his
being ring bearer at one of her daugh
ter’s weddings.
After chatting all week with Mrs.
Goodridge about Andre and meeting her
husband on the last night of our cruise

We stood on the sea wall and watched
as the bright-eyed intelligent animal
bobbed and dove and rolled over and
played dead, hid his eyes with his flip
per in mock shame, snorted loudly into
Harry’s handkerchief, played catch
with a ball and leaped, dolphin-style,
through a tire hanging over his pen,
playfully getting “stuck” and hanging
limply in the tire on the third jump
through it.
Harry always spoke in a quiet conver
sational voice to the seal and we could
never discern much of a hand signal of
any kind. Andre just seemed to under
stand the man he obviously loves and
trusts.
Since harbor seals have been known
to live to be 45 years old, Andre, now in
his twenties, is a middle-age gen
tleman... but he looks like a frisky child
as he plays happily in his beautiful har
bor with his best friend Harry...a com
panionship we hope will continue for a
long time to come.

THE MANTENO NEWS

Thursday, March 31, 1983

Page Five

Second Graders Receive Letter for
Their Concern of Harbor Seal
Diane Lambert’s second
grade class at Manteno
Elementary School had read
a story in their Ginn Reader
about Andre, a harbor seal,
found at three days old by
Harry Goodridge. The class
was so interested in the story
of the seal that they wrote
letters to Harry Goodridge
and sent them to Rockport,
Maine, the home of the seal
according to the story.
Last week they received a
reply from Mr. Goodridge

along with an article from
Signature Magazine updating
the story of Andre.
It seems that Andre was
made at home with Mr. and
Mrs. Goodridge until he be
came able to fend for him
self. He began to swim in the
harbor and learned tricks to
perform for all those who
came to see the habor seal.
He spends his time acting as
“honorary harbor master” in
Rockport and wintering in
Connecticut at the Mystic
Marine Life Aquarium since
the Maine winters are too
cold and the habor frequently
freezes over.
Andre is 21 years old now
and has spent his life with the
Goodridge’s. He is middle
aged for a harbor seal and
apparently decided that the
way he wants to live his life
is just as he has been. He
swims to Rockport after each
winter vacation and always
finds his way to his home.

In Oct. 1978, Jane Wasey of
nearby Lincolnville, modeled
a statue of Andre and donat
ed it to the harbor where
Andre lives. And in 1979 the
Rockport - Camden - Lincoln
ville Chamber of Commerce
named Andre the “Townsperson of the Year.”
Needless to say, the stu
dents of the second grade
were thrilled with the letter
and information about Andre
they received. They sent a
copy of the Ginn Reader that
has the story of the seal, to
Mr. Goodridge as a gift from
the class.

Maine’s favorite seal
gears up for annual trip
By JEAN FREEDMAN
Coastal Bureau
ROCKPORT — Spring is on its way, and
Andre will soon be swimming home from his
winter quarters in Connecticut. .
Harry Goodridge,
Andre the seal’s good
friend and trainer, said
Wednesday that Rock
port’s honorary harbor
master will be set loose
on April 25 for his annual
swim home to his pen in
Rockport Harbor.
Andre will be driven
from the Mystic Marinelife Aquarium where he
has spent the winter to
Groton and will be flown
from Groton to Prov
incetown where he will
be set free to swim home,
Andre
Goodridge said.
"I’ll probably go down on April 24 to get
things ready,” Goodridge said, adding that he
has seen Andre several times during the
winter.
Andre is no fatter than he was when he
went to the aquarium last fall, Goodridge re
ported.
..
While he has not been performing in any of
the aquarium shows, Andre has been frolick
ing with a male seal who has made friends
with him, Goodridge noted.
Andre seems to enjoy playing with fellow
seals at the aquarium but has not proven to

be as hospitable a host when seals have been
brought to his pen during the summer for a
visit and an attempt at mating.
Goodridge explained the difference is that
in Rockport, "his quarters are his lodge and
his territorial instincts take hold.”
How long does Goodridge think it will take
Andre to make the swim this year? "Last year
he did it in six and a half days and only made
two stops. He spent a day and a half in Sand
wich and then stopped in Rockport, Mass. I
guess he got his zip codes mixed up,” Good
ridge mused.
"I thought the last two years he would
make a stop in Marblehead where he was
turned loose when he spent the winters at the
Boston Aquarium, but he has bypassed that
port on his way home,” Goodridge said.
Plans for Andre’s daily 4 p.m. show are in
the works, but Goodridge said he is not going
to pay for a policeman to direct traffic at the
public landing during show time. If Town
Manager Paul Weston insists on having a po
liceman and there’s no money, there won’t be
a show, he said.
For the past few years, an anonymous
donor has provided money to pay for a patrol
man to direct traffic at the public landing.
Weston could not be reached for comment
on the need for a traffic patrolman or whether
money was available this year.
But the marble statue of Andre which "pa
trols the harbor” from its pedestal in the
Marine Park will be on the lookout for its
namesake as Andre makes his way home and
his adoring public awaits his return.

Mystic’s Seal
To Start Journey

IKE many fortunate individuals, getting on in years.
“It seems uncanny to us that he
Andre spends his summers in
knows where to go, but I suppose it
m Maine. But Andre is a harbor
B seal who swims there from comes natural to a seal,” said Miss
Quinn. “He made it in record time last
Connecticut each spring and must •be
transported back by plane each au year—-240 hours.”
Tomorrow Andre will be flown once
tumn.
“He hates to leave Maine and we’re again from Groton-New London Air
sure he could never find the aquar port to Provincetown, Mass., where
ium,” explained Julie Quinn, a he will be put into the water. Mr.
spokesman at the Mystic Marinelife Goodridge will give the ritual com
Aquarium, where Andre spends his mand, “Go home, Andre!” Andre
then will push off and Mr. Goodridge
winters.
Andre was orphaned in Rockport, will return to Rockport to wait at the
Me., 24 years ago and picked up by a water’s edge with Andre’s dinner.
Next fall, Andre is scheduled to be
local deep-sea diver, Harry Good
ridge. Because of wildlife laws and flown back to spend the winter lolling
about the Marinelife Aquarium with
also because Andre was an active,
curious young seal who had a habit of others of his species.
climbing into small boats in Rockport
“We get many phone calls from ob
harbor and swamping them, Mr. servers who watch for him every
Goodridge had to turn him over to the year,” said Miss Quinn. “They call
Boston Aquarium. But he visited him from points along the Massachusetts
regularly and arranged to have Andre and Maine coast, letting us know
released at Marblehead each spring to where and when he was sighted.”
A statue has been erected to him on
swim home for summer vacations.
Mr. Goodridge would always greet the waterfront in Rockport, where he
Andre on the Rockport shore with performs tricks with Mr. Goodridge
each afternoon. He was even inter
some fresh fish.
When Andre was transferred to viewed by Walter Cronkite once, al
Mystic two years ago, his annual jour though Mr. Goodridge did most of the
ney to Maine was considered risky, talking.
not only because of the unfamiliar
Eleanor Charles ■
departure point, but because Andre is
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Sassy seal re

.... ..

By Howard L. Kany
Special to the NEWS
MYSTIC, Conn. — Andre the sassy seal is
thickening his blubber daily in preparation
for his annual ocean swim home to Rock
port, Maine.
For the third year, he’s been wintering at
the Mystic Marinelife Aquarium and has
become the establishment’s best-known and
most, entertaining guest.
He’s been the same showoff here as at
Rockport Harbor, where for 22 years he has
delighted residents and summer visitors
with his playful antics under the guidance of
his long-time companion and trainer, Harry
Goodridge.

ANDRE THE SEAL, now at Mystic, Conn, month. He is shown here in a skiff at Port
will return home to Rockport Harbor next Clyde several years ago.

Andre is scheduled to leave Mystic by
tank truck April 30 for Provincetown,
Mass., at the tip of Cape Cod, where he will
be released into the Atlantic. If he swims the
150-mile route according to schedule he’ll
arive at Rockport about May 6, ready to
cavort once again for human audiences.
An estimated 25,000 visitors — from
youngsters to senior citizens — have come
to Mystic to see Andre since his arrival at
his winter quarters on Nov. 11.
Laura Kezer, public relations officer for
the aquarium, said Andre is the most active
of all of Mystic’s mammals.

for swim to Rockport
“And it’s remarkable at his age of 22,” she
said. Andre is one of the oldest inhabitants
of the colony.
Kezer said Andre has yet to find a special
mate, explaining that harbor seals like An
dre usually pair off as couples, rather than
form harem families like other types of
seals.
Roger Ryley, Kezer’s assistant, said An
dre has had a championship appetite, con
suming about 20 pounts of mackerel and
smelt daily, with herring sometimes for
variety.
“That’s all for the best,” said Ryley, “as
we’d like him to have a good thick blubber
before his swim. That way, if there’s any
difficulty enroute he won’t have to spend so
much time looking for supper.”
Andre’s two dozen tankmates at the Seal
Island Complex here don’t seem bothered
by his presence, nor over-impressed. They
simply stay out of his way when he comes
zooming around the course. Selchie, the 30year-old gray seal matriarch of the group,
can usually be found lounging on a rocky
ledge from which she watches the energetic
Andre swish by.
Kezer says Andre is surprisingly active
for his 230 pounds — 10 more than he
weighed a year ago.
Andre has been in the same big green

swim tank, with its green bottom and “glasscrete” walls, since being flown down from
Maine by private plane last November. He’s
been with other harbor seals, sea lions and
elephant seals, some old friends and other
new acquaintances. Also in the pond have
been a few young seal pups, who flip aside
when Andre barrels along.
Water in the pool is kept at 35 degrees,
warming up on mild and sunny days to as
high as 50 degrees. This is the temperature
range most comfortable for the seals.
Although Andre is the acknowledged star
of the compound, other attractions are
worth noting: performing dolphins, demon
strations by whales, and exhibits of more
than 2,000 fish and invertebrates from all
over the world. There is even a brownfinned yellow New England sea robin.
When he gets to Rockport Andre will per
form daily at 4 p.m., the hour when Good
ridge releases him from his floating pen to
dazzle the spectators with his acrobatic
antics.
Goodridge, a professional underwater
diver, found Andre as an orphaned pup on a
beach. He reared him and took him on div
ing trips. Now he’s Rockport’s tea-time
spectacle.
Howard L. Kany is a New York City-based
freelance writer.
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Andre heading for Maine
With unerring instinct,
seal begins 200-mile trip
By GAYLE FEE
Staff Writer
PROVINCETOWN — Andre, the harbor seal with the
instincts of a homing pigeon, waddled into Provincetown Harbor yesterday afternoon, performed a few
antics for a crowd of well-wishers and took off on his
annual 200-mile migration from Cape Cod to his sum
mer home in Rockport, Maine.
With his 61-year-old friend and lifelong companion
Harry Goodridge anxiously looking on, Andre plunged
into the harbor, dove and surfaced a few times —
apparently reveling in his freedom — and then
disappeared.
If his so-far unerring ability to find his way back to
Maine’s Penobscot Bay runs true to form, Andre
should arrive at his floating pen in Rockport Harbor in
about a week.
“I don’t know why he can find his way home like
that,” Goodridge said. “I’ve asked scientists — they
can’t tell me. No one can tell me. It’s like those dogs
you read about that travel 900 miles to find their own
ers. Andre’s a smart one.”
(Continued on Page 2)

HOMEWARD BOUND — Encouraged by companion Harry Goodridge, Andre the harbor seal, above, sets off from Provincetown

for his summer home In Rockport, Maine. As he left the beach
yesterday, Andre posed for a farewell photo.
(Staff Photo by Gordon E. Caldwell)
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Panel OKs
Salvadoran
military aid
Los Angeles Times
WASHINGTON - A House sub
committee, cutting in half an admin
istration request sent to Congress in
early March, voted yesterday to let
the Reagan administration shift $30
million in already-appropriated mili
tary aid funds to embattled govern
ment forces in El Salvador.
The 7-5 vote, paralleling earlier ac
tion by two Senate committees, came
after a behind-the-scenes agreement
between administration officials and
Rep. Clarence Long, D-Md., chair
man of the Appropriations subcom
mittee on foreign operations.
To clear the last obstacle to the
emergency aid infusion, the adminis
tration agreed to Long’s demand that
the United States send a special en
voy of ambassadorial rank to Central
America, where his assignments will
include efforts to bring dissidents
into the planning for upcoming Salva
doran national elections.
Administration sources said the
president planned to name former
Sen. Richard Stone, D-Fla., to the
new post.
The crucial vote by the House pan
el came amidst a flurry of activity on
administration policy in strife-torn
Central America — activity preced
ing by only one day the president's
scheduled address to a joint session
of Congress at 8 tonight on his poli
cies in that region.
In an interview with Gannett News
Service published today, Reagan
said he would push for restoration of
the full $60 million. “The cup’s half
full. We need the full cup. We will go
back for more,” he said.
Senate Democratic Leader Robert
C. Byrd and House Speaker Thomas
P. O’Neill Jr., D-Mass., asked for
television time for a Democratic re

sponse, to be given by Sen Christo
pher J. Dodd, D-Conn.
Rep. Edward P. Boland, D-Mass.,
chairman of the House Intelligence
Committee, and several members of
the committee met yesterday with
President Reagan for more than an
hour, discussing U.S. support of anti
government
insurgents
in
Nicaragua.
While the meeting was taking place
at the White House, the Senate was in
the midst of a one hour and 45-minute
secret session on Nicaragua, request
ed by Dodd.
Dodd and Boland have brought the
Nicaraguan conflict into the center
spotlight by contending that the ad
ministration is breaking the law by
supporting paramilitary groups
fighting against the leftist Sandanista government.
Nicaragua, along with El Salvador,
is expected to be the chief subject of
the president’s address to the joint
session.
In the Gannett interview that was
conducted yesterday, Reagan said he
intends to make it “difficult, in fact,
impossible” for Nicaragua to arm
guerrilla movements in El Salvador
and the region.
If anti-government forces in Nica
ragua say they are using U.S.-sup
plied arms to overthrow the Mana
gua government, he said, “We can’t
control what they say.” His intention,
he insisted, is only to stop the flow of
arms from Nicaragua to El Salvador.
“The arms and the training and
even the direction of guerrilla mili
tary movements are all centered in
Nicaragua. . . . The operation of Sal
vadoran guerrillas are directed by
radio from the capital of, near the
capital of Nicaragua,” Reagan said.
(Continued on Page 31)
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...Sealstarts swim
(Continued from Page 1)
The 230-pound harbor seal, who will turn
22 on May 16, was flown to his release point
in Provincetown from the Mystic Marinelife Aquarium in Connecticut. He spends
the winter there as part of the facility’s
Seal Island exhibit, “just swimming
around, eating and getting fat,” according
to an aquarium spokeswoman.
In years past, Andre had been set free
near the aquarium. But last year, because
of his advancing age and the possible haz
ards of trekking through the busy ports of
New Bedford and Providence, aquarium
personnel suggested that he be let go clos
er to home.
Goodridge chose Provincetown because
it would give the seal “the straightest shot
to Maine.”
If Andre follows the course he set last
year, he will first head southwest, follow
ing the Cape Cod shoreline almost to the
canal. Last year, he spent two days frolick
ing in Sandwich Harbor and resting on
small boats moored there. He then turned
north to Rockport. Mass..
“He got his zip codes confused,” Goo
dridge joked.
He wasn’t sighted again until he arrived
in Rockport, Maine, 2*/i> days later. The
entire trip took 6V2 days.
Goodridge, a retired tree surgeon and
amateur diver, found Andre 22 years ago
in a seal colony near his Rockport, Maine,
home. Andre was just two days old. Goo
dridge had been looking for a baby seal “to
swim with and play with for a summer and
then let go.”
But Andre wouldn’t leave.
“He thinks I’m his mother,” Goodridge
explained.
It didn’t take Goodridge long to realize
he had a super-intelligent seal on his
hands.
“I knew he was different, the way he
picked up new tricks so fast,” he recalled.

...Stocks

(Continued from Page 1)
a week in
“I had had seals before, but none as smart which the Dow index
seemed to hesitate as it ap
as Andre.”
The friendly, tame seal soon became a proached the 1,200 level,
celebrity in Rockport, where he was often evoked new enthusiasm
seen lolling around on buoys in the harbor among many market ana
or playfully chasing boaters through the lysts who predicted that the
index could now advance at
water.
least an additional 100
But as Andre got older, Goodridge began points without a significant
to fear for his safety and he decided to pullback.
place the seal in an aquarium for the win
“What it says is that the
ter. Eight years ago he began releasing bull market is alive and
Andre — first from the seal’s winter home well,” said Hildegard Zaat New England Aquarium in Boston, and gorski, analyst at Prudenlater from Mystic — at the end of his win tial-Bache Securities Inc.,
ter stay. Andre inevitably returned to a New York brokerage.
Rockport and Goodridge.
“There’s so much cash on
the sidelines. . . . Every
“I’m very fond of him, but if he wants to time the market backs off,
go free that’s his prerogative. I want him all this cash comes flowing
to always have that choice,” Goodridge back to the market. ’ ’
said.
A number of analysts
Yesterday, Andre was taken by van said temporary declines in
from the Provincetown Airport to the the stock market are con
beach near Robert Cabral’s Fishermen’s sistently proving to be
Wharf. About 40 onlookers crowded around choice opportunities for
as his cage was placed on the sand about 20 buying rather than ecrly
warning signals that the
feet from the shoreline.
market has run out of
Goodrich whispered a few words of en steam.
couragement to his friend, and the seal
“You don’t play cute in a
wiggled out of the cage. With a few side
long glances at the crowd, Andre waddled bull market,” said Steve
Einhorn, vice chairman of
down to the water’s edge and dove in.
the investment policy com
He spent about a half hour frolicking in mittee at Goldman, Sachs
Provincetown harbor, to the delight of a & Co. in New York. “The
class of Truro Elementary School fourth- advice has been, and re
graders who made a special class trip to mains, participate when
see Andre launched. He swam along the the market lets you.”
wharf’s retaining wall, swam parallel to
After two consecutive
the shoreline for a while, and he even
made one attempt to come back on dry trading days in which the
Dow industrials declined,
land.
many speculators were
“All right, go on home now,” Goodridge counting on the market to
finally weaken.
told him. “I’ll be waiting for you.”

Almanor

Bourne police arrest juvenile
SAGAMORE — The Bourne police late yesterday
morning arrested a 15-year-old juvenile from Chelsea
for allegedly breaking into automobiles at the commut
er parking lot in North Sagamore.
According to Bourne Patrolman Charles Noyes, the
juvenile was charged with four counts of breaking and
entering and attempted larceny of motor vehicles. The
juvenile, who was arrested in the parking lot at 11:56
a.m., was arraigned on the charges yesterday in Barn
stable District Court, he said.

DENNIS — A North Haven, Conn., man who reported
his boat stolen from the Bass River Dec. 28 was arrest
ed Monday by the police in his hometown after they saw
the boat in his driveway, the Dennis police said.
John Miniter, 47, was charged by the North Haven
police with larceny, a Dennis police spokesman said.
The spokesman added that the Dennis police are con
sidering charging Miniter with filing a false report with
them, and filing a fraudulent insurance claim.
Miniter told the Dennis police on Dec. 28 that his 25foot fiberglass outboard valued at $20,000 had been
stolen from a mooring at Uncle Freeman's Landing in
Bass River, the spokesman said.
Detective Philip Hyde investigated the reported theft,
the spokesman said, adding that Hyde was in contact
with the North Haven police.

.. ,$86M offered for oil leases

(Continued from Page 1)
nearby deep waters.
Of 52 bids tendered on the 40 plots, the winning high bids
totalled $71,141,240, according to preliminary figures re
leased by Interior officials.
The leases extend for five years for areas on the Conti
nental Shelf, and for 10 years for tracts in deeper waters
just off the shelf, which extends to about 100 miles
offshore.
The total amount of bids offered by the 12 participating
oil companies ranked third among the five offshore lease
sales in the mid-Atlantic region since bidding on such
tracts began in 1976.
To date the industry has spent over $2 billion on explora
tion of the Baltimore Canyon, which has proved to be little
more than a disappointment to oil speculators.
Nine oil companies have drilled 27 exploratory wells
into the underwater formation, but have come up with 22
dry holes and only five discoveries of fossil fuels. Only one
well produced oil, but none had either natural gas or oil in
commercial quantities.
The auction took place under something of a legal cloud,
since three states, New York, Virginia and Maryland,
have filed lawsuits to block the sale of hundreds of parcels
among the 4,050 leases on the outer continental shelf in the
mid-Atlantic. But only four tracts in contested areas end
ed up attracting bids, all of them in New York regions.
In effect, the decision not to bid on tracts in the Mary
land and Virginia regions makes moot the lawsuits in
those two states, an Interior Department spokesman said.
New England Aquarium chartered a plane to pick up the “The money bid on the four contested tracts in New York
will be put in escrow, and we are constrained from issuing
animal on Friday evening.
“We put it in the warm bathroom, in the bathtub and leases on these tracts before the court makes a ruling,” he
covered it with warm wet towels,” said Mrs. Sherman. added. A hearing date on the suit has not yet been set.
Some analysts were surprised that the bids were as high
Sometime Friday morning “it snapped out of its lethar
gy, began slapping around the bathroom and snarling at as they were.
“We weren’t expecting anything big from this auction,”
people,” she said.
Andrews noticed the pup had an injury around its said Suzanne W. Wright, an oil analyst at the First Boston
mouth. This injury could have made it difficult for the Corporation. “Frankly, I am surprised they paid that
much, given the disappointing results in the Baltimore
animal to eat and thus caused the malnutrition.
Andrews, Sherman and two men improvised a trans Canyon, high exploration costs and the general state of the
port container for the injured animal. “We like to use industry.” Compared with the Gulf of Mexico, Alaska and
large dog carriers, but in the absence of one, we adapted California. Miss Wright said, “this area is a laggard.”
a plastic container that was adequate,” said Andrews.
Tags from the Canadian Department of Fisheries were
found on the pup. They revealed that it was a female and
was born in Nova Scotia sometime this year.
Andrews spoke optimistically about the future life of
the baby seal: “If it’s hung on this long, it will probably
starving. There is also a re
By BRIAN TARCY
live.”
lease of toxins in their
Special Writer
blood streams.
FALMOUTH — Tourism
“This has no effect on hu
won over gypsy moths last mans, animals, wildlife,
night, as the finance com- fish, birds or bees — none
miHpp annrnved the trans» ‘i---- ” ni--...

Starving seal pup flown to aquarium
NANTUCKET — A gray seal pup, less than a year old,
was flown Friday evening from Nantucket to Boston’s
New England Aquarium to save it from death by
malnutrition.
“I do not give it a good chance,” Pat Fiorelli, coordi
nating supervisor for the Marine Mammal Reserve Divi
sion of New England, said yesterday. “The pup is not in
great condition; it weighs only 30 to 40 pounds. It should
weigh about 70 pounds.”
According to Ms. Fiorelli, the animal is being hand fed
three times a day with a special blend of heavy cream,
herring, antibiotics and vitamins.
Timothy Mooney, a machinery technician 2nd class at
the Nantucket Coast Guard Station, discovered the pup
Thursday night on “The Gauls” — a portion of beach on
the northeast tip of the island. Mooney brought it to
Clinton Andrews, a specialist in marine mammals at the
University of Massachusetts Field Station on the island.
Andrews said he and attendant Virginia Sherman held
the pup at the field station Thursday and Friday until the

Boat owner faces charges

But Joan Roberts, a North Atlantic district geologist
with Interior’s Minerals Management Service, said today
she was surprised by the number of low bids.
Atlantic Richfield Co. made the largest bid of the day —
$5 million for a tract about 90 miles off the Delmarva
peninsula. In the first North Atlantic lease sale, the high
est bid exceeded $75 million.
The deepest tract — in about 6,000 feet of water 110 off
Maryland's eastern shore — received a bid of $1.4 million
from a consortium of oil companies, including Shell Off
shore Inc., Amoco Production Co. and Sun Exploration
and Production Co.
“I don’t know what this means to the North Atlantic, but
different companies are usually interested in different
offshore areas even on the East Coast,” Ms. Roberts said.
She also said she was surprised Exxon Corp, and Mobil
Oil Corp., which have drilled four exploratory wells on
Georges Bank, did not participate in yesterday’s lease
sale.
John Flint, a spokesman for Mobil, said today, “I don’t
know what the level of interest is (in the mid-Atlantic
area), but the fact is we weren’t there (at the lease sale.)”
Another analyst, who asked not to be identified, charac
terized the area as “a very high risk play for people who
have a lot of money.”
“This area is much deeper water than the Baltimore
Canyon,” he added, “but it has the potential for huge
reserves.”
Considerably more interest is expected to be exhibited
next month, when a lease auction for tracts in the Gulf of
Mexico is scheduled to take place. “Industry departments
are building war chests in anticipation of that auction,"
Miss Wright said.
Shell Oil Co. this July plans an exploratory well in the
Baltimore Canyon in a world record depth of 6,800 feet
about 110 miles southeast of Atlantic City, N.J. It will be
the first well in the trough area since Mobil Corp, capped a
dry hole in October 1981.
According to Interior Department estimates, about 700
million barrels of oil and 3,000 billion feet of natural gas lie
under the seabed in the area. The leases are offered for a
period of five years.

Falmouth to spray for gypsy moths
possibility of this going out
of sight if you don’t spray.”
According to Shaw, the
1,000 acres selected for
spraying have a concentra
tion of 20,000 egg masses
onro MultinlioH hv 9OO

“I’m not here with the
Chicken Little approach,”
Shaw said. “And I’m not
here to comment on what
the past president had for
information. All I can tell
vnn ic

that nnr information

11 Andre’s bite
Andre the Seal’s annual, much-publicized trip from Province
town to Maine’s Penobscot Bay has been marred. He stands accused
of trying to kneecap an innocent man.
Andre was but one day into his month-long marathon swim when
he climbed ashore and nipped Clarence Copithorne, 68, who with his
wife was walking Eastham’s First Encounter Beach. Andre bit him
on the leg. Just like that.
Andre spends the winter months in the Mystic Marinelife Aquar
ium at Mystic, Conn., where they feed him herring and squid and all
that good stuff, and where he luxuriates in what must be a New
England harbor seal’s equivalent of a condo on Florida’s Sun Coast.
So why would that overstuffed, 220-pound beast climb out of the water
and leave teeth marks on the gam of the first person he happened to
see?
A spokeswoman for the aquarium says it’s probably because
Andre thought Mr. Copithorne was carrying raw herring (in Andre’s
mind, people always carry raw fish), and when he didn’t get a
handout, seal bit man.
That’s one theory — an explanation we’d expect an Andre fan to
give. A “love nibble” from a pampered, pettish Pinnipedia.
Maybe there’s something more, however.
Perhaps, at 22 years of age, Andre the Large has overdosed on
human companionship.
All those winters in Connecticut, all those marvelous sendoffs
from Provincetown, all that media attention — the heady thrill of
being the World’s Most Famous Wild Seal, of being New England’s
answer to the swallows of Capistrano and the buzzards of Hinckley,
Ohio — all that has finally gotten to the old boy. Andre has turned
demanding. We can imagine him wading ashore somewhere along
the coast from Barnstable to Boothbay Harbor in the middle of an
elementary school’s seaside science field trip and....
Since Andre is hopelessly hooked on humans and has now been
known to bite, possibly some other milieu is called for. Perhaps he
should be shipped to a swimming pool in Atlanta and made the
trainer for that city’s battling basketball pros, the Hawks. “Teeth”
Andre and “Tree” Rollins (the Hawk who bit a Celtic) would make a
fang-tastic pair.

The Boston Herald, Wednesday, April 27, 1983
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Celebrity seal is
back in swim again
By GEORGE BRIGGS

PROVINCETOWN —
After showing off with
a playful game of hideand-seek with his wellwishers, Andre the ce
lebrity seal paddles out
of the waters off Prov
incetown Beach yester
day on his traditional

An-ire is welcomed home by trainer In previous swim

spring swim to Maine.
With photographers
and reporters and some
70 admirers gathered at
the beach to wish him
bon voyage, the frolic
some seal hammed it up
by swimming under wa
ter to different sections
of the harbor and pop
ping his head up every

0*75

agja

once in a while.
But after about 15
minutes, the 22-year-old,
250-pound freckled gray
and brown seal started
to swim out to begin his
230 - mile trip to Rock
port, Maine.
Earlier in the day, the
harbor seal, accom
panied by his ownertrainer Harry Goodrige,
67, of Rockport, a retired
tree surgeon, and five
members of the Mystic
Marinelife Aquarium,
was flown to Provincetown for his annual trek.
Andre winters in the
Mystic Aquarium.
Goodridge said he lets
his seal make the trips to
give him the option of
going free or of swim
ming back to his openpen in Rockport Harbor.
Goodridge said he has
had Andre since the seal

Mystic Aquarium workers carry Andre from the plane to a van to be transported to the beach

Staff Photos by Ted Ancher

was two days old.
“I went out look for
for a baby seal and
found him. I saw some
female seals on a ledge
at Rockport Harbor one
day without babies and
two days later there
were babies all over the
place. He thinks I’m his
mother.”
Goodridge said that he
figured that Andre can
make the trip to Rock
port in four days. Last
year, with some nonscheduled stops, he made
it in six and a half days.
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Andre heading for Maine
With unerring instinct,
seal begins 200-mile trip
By GAYLE FEE
Staff Writer
PROVINCETOWN - Andre, the harbor seal with the
instincts of a homing pigeon, waddled into Provincetown Harbor yesterday afternoon, performed a few
antics for a crowd of well-wishers and took off on his
annual 200-mile migration from Cape Cod to his sum
mer home in Rockport, Maine.
With his 61-year-old friend and lifelong companion
Harry Goodridge anxiously looking on, Andre plunged
into the harbor, dove and surfaced a few times —
apparently reveling in his freedom — and then
disappeared.
If his so-far unerring ability to find his way back to
Maine’s Penobscot Bay runs true to form, Andre
should arrive at his floating pen in Rockport Harbor in
about a week.
“I don't know why he can find his way home like
that,” Goodridge said. ‘‘I’ve asked scientists — they
can’t tell me. No one can tell me. It’s like those dogs
you read about that travel 900 miles to find their own
ers. Andre’s a smart one.”
(Continued on Page 2)

OMEWARD BOUND — Encouraged by companion Hairry GooAndre the harbor seal, above, sets off from Provincetown
pr________________________

for his summer home in Rockport, Maine. As he left the beach
yesterday, Andre posed for a farewell photo.
(Staff Photo by Gordon E. Caldwell)

Heading home

P: P IfelZ'Q

Andre left the Mystic, Conn., aquar
ium for Provincetown, Mass., Tues
day to begin his 230-mile swim
home. His trainer Harry Goodridge,
shown here, takes the seal to the

aquarium in the winter because
Andre annoys Rockport fishermen.
Once released, Andre always
makes the swim to Rockport to be
with his lifelong friend.

Art imitates life as the stone version of Maine’s most famous mammal awaits the real thing. Andre the Seal left Tuesh^h^J,2'1ir 2'^'
Prov'"cetown. Mass- to begin his yearly 230-mile sink-or-swim ritual back to his Rockport hartn t»n wt,L«Aan«l?hkeT 3 IPP6,r ? hiS tfaditional Pace' he wil1 appear back on the scene anywhere from three days
s a ter,hls departure date. Andre has just completed his second successful year of wintering at the Mystic
6 Adua'.lu'? ln Connecticut, although rumor has it he's put on a few pounds. Andre will be greeted bv his
Whk n y Goodnd9e' and a fine kettle of fish upon reaching home port. If things are to his liking, he’ll stick arou’.id
for his 4 p.m. summer shows that delight tourists and natives alike. Good luck, Andre, and stay out of the hot sun
Sharon Goodspeed

jt,

/ 7^3

Andre nibbles away
on 1st leg of journey
By GAYLE FEE
Staff Writer
ir?™»TVAM J? Andre the seal, one day into his annual
wnr?»e»h r°T Ctpe Cod t0 Maine’ Proved his bite may be
p,e than h*s bark yesterday when he came ashore at
knee1 EnCounter Beach here and bit an elderly man on the
sP®culate that Andre, who is tame, welled and “sed to humans feeding him, was looking for a
nrno ° w/rOmu 68;year-°ld beachcomber Clarence Copithorne. When he didn’t get his usual herring fix, Andre
apparently got a little miffed and bit him.
We prefer to think of it as a love nibble,” said Julie
Quinn spokeswoman for the Mystic Marinelife Aquarium
in Mystic, Conn., where Andre spends the winter. “I have
no idea why he did it. The wonders of Andre’s mind are
beyond us mortals.”
Copithorne said he was more surprised than hurt by
Andre s unexpected show of affection.
"He dkin’t do much damage,” he said, “He just gave
me a little love bite. I thought it was kind of funny. I had
never been approached by a seal, let alone bitten by one.”
(Continued on Page 2)

...Andre nibbles away on
(Continued from Page 1)
Andre, one of Maine’s most famous residents, left from
’rovincetown Tuesday on the first leg of his annual 200nile voyage to his summer home in Rockport, Maine. The
30-pound, 22-year-old harbor seal is nationally renowned
or his unerring abilty to find his way back to his pen in
laine’s Penobscot Bay, no matter where he is released.
He apparently covered only about 15 miles before Tun
ing into Copithorne at First Encounter Beach in
lastham yesterday. The retired Wellfleet man and his
life, Linda, were taking an afternoon stroll when they
aw what looked like a dog swimming in the water.
“It turned out to be a seal,” he said. “He looked at us,
ame up on shore out of the water and came toward us.
“We looked at him in amazement, and I thought, ‘This
lust be Andre.’ ”

By GEORGE BRIGGS

Andre, the celebrity
seal, is up to his old
tricks again, having
made another of his nonscheduled stops during
his traditional spring
swim to Maine.
The
mischievous
mammal took a break
from his 230-mile trip
from Provincetown to
Rockport, Maine, by
stopping off at Eastham
Beach Wednesday, his
owner Harry Goodridge
said yesterday.
Goodridge, a retired
tree surgeon, said his
“pet” startled a couple
walking along the beach
when he waddled up
from the water and
played a tug-of-war
game with one of the
man’s pants cuff.
Goodridge and his
wife, Thalice, who are
anxiously awaiting word

from anyone who sees
the seal during his trek,
said they were notified
of Andre’s prank by a
person at a biological
study station at the
beach.
“That’s Andre,” said
Mrs. Goodridge. “No
other seal would do that.
It’s one of the tricks that
my husband taught him.
My husband pretends to
be mad and Andre will
grab his pant cuff. The
only way Andre will let
go of it is if my husband
uses the magic word
‘fish’.”
Tuesday Andre set out
on his annual swim from
Provincetown Beach
with photographers, re
porters and a group of
well-wishers to bid him
bon voyage.
After a playful game
of hide-and-seek with
his audience, the 22year-old,
250-pound

freckled gray and brown
seal began his trip to his
summer home in Rock
port.
Goodridge, who found
the seal when it was two
days old, said he lets the
harbor seal make the
trips to give him the op
tion of going free or
swimming back to his
open-pen in Rockport
Harbor.
Goodridge said the
seal has a penchant for
making non-scheduled
stops. “Last year he
spent a day and a half in
Sandwich and a few
hours in Rockport, Mass.
He got his zip codes mix
ed up.”
Goodridge said he es
timates the seal can
make the trip in four
days but with the stops,
last year it took him sixand a-half days.
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Andre picks Sandwich for ‘vacation’
By Charles L. Dustow
Managing Editor

Andre,
a
trained
celebrity seal released
each Spring from a Con
necticut aquarium for a
lone swim to its second
home' in Rockport, Maine,
decided this year that
Sandwich was too nice a
place to pass over quickly.
To the delight of scores of
onlookers
and
photographers,
Andre
spent much of two days
sunbathing and frolicking
in the Sandwich harbor —
enjoying snacks of herring
provided by Harbor Master
Ed Moffett.
Much of his time in
Sandwich was spent sun
ning on the stern seat of a
rowing boat moored close
to the Coast Guard station.
Photographers
clam
bering down rocks to a
point just a few feet from
the boat didn’t bother
Andre at all. He gave them
some mournful glances,
and on occasions waved a
flipper as if to say ‘Hi
there!’
It’s exciting!” said one
woman as she shot photos.
"It really is Andre! There
should
be
television
cameras here...”
Andre's swim to Maine
began on Tuesday of last
week when he was flown

from Mystic, Connecticut
to Providence. R.I., and
released. Providence was -j
chosen to give Andre “the£
straightest shot at Maine.” •

Photographers
were
delighted when Andre, the
tame seal, paused to bask

The 220 pound harbor
seal that will be 21 years
old on May 16, has achieved
national fame for his
ability to find his way

on the stern seat of a rowing
boat in Sandwich harbor

home’ to Rockport Harbor
in Penobscot Bay no
matter
where
he
is
released.
His life-long friend, 60-

while making her way from
Providence, R.l. to Rock"7

year-old Harry Goodridge
of
Rockport
was
in
Provj.den££ to give Andre a
caresss and some words of

Please turn to page 25

port, Maine.
Photo
Charles L. Dustow.

by

Continued from page 1
encouragement at the start
of the trip.
Andre showed up in
Sandwich around 10 a m.
the next day, Wednesdayt
— apparently having swum
i through the canal from
^Buzzards Bay.
He rested on a rowing
boat for two hours and then
swam around the harbor
before vanishing from
sight.
The next morning, Andre
returned for another two
hour sunbath -- picking
exactly the same rowing

boat. He was spotted again
for a while in the afternoon
on Thursday and then
moved off — heading
toeward Maine.
“It was certainly An
dre,” said the Harbor
Master. “There’s no doubt
about it.”
Mr. Goodridge, back in
Rockport,
told
the
Broadsider he had been
receiving phone calls about
Andre’s little vacation in
Sandwich.
“He’s very
friendly and likes people,”
he said.

rAgfehi^jBRsbujg^J
ROCKPORT — To the relief of his trainer Harry
Goodridge, Andre the seal was spotted atop a boat
at West Point in Phippsburg Sunday, the first
sighting of him since he left Provincetown, Mass.,
Tuesday for his annual return trip here.
"I’ve been on pins and needles for four days,”
said Goodridge, who said he received telephone
calls from four people who reported seeing Andre.
Although Andre has turned the annual swim
from his southern winter quarters into a ritual
watched throughout the region, this was only the
second year he nas left from Provincetown, Mass.
Andre last year took 6U days to make the trip
but made two stops along the way. This year’s stop
at Phippsburg was his First known stop. He was
sighted about 1 p.m. Sunday and reportedly left
about 4:30 or 5 p.m.
Andre hops onto boats to sleep. After four days
at sea, "he must be resting up for his final lap,”
Goodridge said.
"He could make it very easily (here) if he wants
to by (this) morning,” said Goodridge. Then again,
he could show up two weeks from today.
Asked how he could be confident the seal seen
was Andre, Goodridge said, "Do you know any
other seal that sleeps on a boat?”

■ UP FRONT
Andre arrives safely at Maine home
ROCKPORT, Maine — Andre the seal arrived home safe
and sound last night after completing a 200-mile, six-day journey
from Provincetown to Rockport Harbor.
He swam into the harbor about7:40and by 8:15 I had him
in his pen, said Harry Goodridge, the man who befriended the
230-pound harbor seal 22 years ago.
He looks great, and it's good to have him home," said
Goodridge, who has spent the week watching for the seal's
return.
Goodridge found Andre in Maine's Penobscot Bay when
the seal was a two-day old pup and brought him home in hopes of
making him a diving companion.
Andre now spends winters at the Mystic Marinelife
Aquarium in Mystic, Conn., but every spring is set free. His
unerring ability to find his way back to his summer home in
Rockport Harbor has made him a celebrity.

Andre nearing his summer home
ROCKPORT, Maine — Andre the seal was spotted in
Phippsburg, Maine, about noon yesterday and is expected to
arrive home sometime today unless "something strikes his
fancy and he decides to dawdle," according to Phalice
Goodridge, wife of the man who found the harbor seal 22
years ago.
Phippsburg is about 50 miles south of Andre's summer
home — a pen in Rockport Harbor in Penobscot Bay, where for
the past 22 years he has been cared for by former tree
surgeon Harry Goodridge.
Goodridge found Andre when the seal was about 2 days
old and kept him as a companion for diving. Andre has earned
national acclaim for his unerring ability to find his way back to
Rockport every spring from no matter where he is released.
Andre, who weighs about 230 pounds, left Provincetown
last Tuesday on the first leg of his 200-mile voyage. Mrs.
Goodridge said that her husband was anxiously awaiting
Andre's arrival.
"He's outside sort of pacing around now," she said in a
telephone interview this morning. "He goes down to the harbor
every once in a while to check, but we have a few friends who
are there pretty much all of the time who'll give us a call if Andre
comes in.”

Andre met
by throng,
CBS crew
By JEAN FREEDMAN
Coastal Bureau

ROCKPORT — Andre the seal returned home
late Monday night to the whirl of television cam
eras.
Under cloudy skies Tues
day morning, Andre was
lounging on the deck of his
pen, peering over at the fans
who came to welcome him
home.
License plates from all
over New England were in
evidence.
The 22-year-old seal’s
friend and trainer Harry
Goodridge heard of Andre’s
arrival from Sylvia Libby,
who reported she saw Andre
in the harbor about 7:40
p.m. Monday.
When told of Andre’s ar
rival, Goodridge notified the
Andre
CBS crew which was to town to film his return.
"We went to look for Andre, who was swim
ming in the outer harbor, and I lured him back
to his pen where he did some of his tricks for the
television camera,” Goodridge said Tuesday.
"After he finished he gave me a pleading look
and asked to be let our of his pen, so I set him
free and he spent the night in the harbor,” Good
ridge said.
When Goodridge and the television crew went
out to find Rockport’s honorary harbor master
early Tuesday morning, they found the chubby
seal on Howard Kimball’s float.
Andre again was lured back to his cage where
he did his stuff for CBS.
The rest of the morning was spent watching
as wellwishers paid him a visit at the public
landing.
Goodridge seemed a little dismayed at
Andre’s fur coat, which appeared a little ragged.
He explained that it was Andre’s winter coat,
which he would shed in July.
Andre was also heavier this year than when
he made his watery trip home from Connecticut
last spring. He weighted in at^J50 pounds prior
to his release from the Mystic Marine Life
Aquarium on April 27.
Goodridge reported that the aquarium’s staff
was very generous and fed the seal about 15 to
20 pounds of fish a day. "I normally feed him
about 12 pounds a day. I guess that’s why he
gained weight,” Goodridge said Tuesday.
Andre’s -J.50 pounds, about 10 more than
when he swam back from Provincetown last
year, did not slow him down. Andre made it
back to Rockport harbor in about 6^ days,
about the same time he took in 1982.
He traveled about 230 miles up the New Eng
land coast. He was sighted off Eastham his first
day out and was last reported off Phippsburg,
about 50 miles from Rockport,over the week
end.
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Seal Andre flying to winter home today
ANDRE the Celebrity
Seal today heads back
to his winter home in
Mystic, Conn., where
he’ll spend the cold
months dining on
mackerel and herring.

Andre is the 22-yearold, 200-pound frisky
harbor seal whose an
nual spring swim from
Cape Cod to his home
in Rockport, Maine,
has became a New

England tradition.
Andre will waddle
on board a plane today
that will take him from
his Rockport home to
the Mystic Marine Life
Aquarium where he’ll

stay until April with 11
other seals in an out
door pen.
His trainer, Harry
Goodridge, said he’ll
visit the famous seal in
Connecticut.

New London, Conn., Sunday, November 13, 1983

A fishy farewell —Harry Goodridge of Rockport, Maine, said goodbye
for the winter to Andre, the harbor seal Saturday after delivering him to
Mystic Marinelife Aquarium. The famous mammal will winter over in Mystic,

Serving Southeastern Connecticut Since 1881

MM* Beckwith
as he has since 1981, and will be freed next spring for his annual swim back
to Rockport, where he lives in a floating pen. The seal, now 22 years old, was
raised by Goodridge from a pup.
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Andre’s trainer, Harry Goodridge of Rockport, was in Mystic, Conn., to greet the harbor seal. (AP)

Andre returns to Connecticut
MYSTIC, Conn. (AP) — Andre the Seal is once
again spending his winter "down south” in Connect
icut, after arriving during the weekend from his
summer home in Maine.
"He’s plumper and extremely laid back,” said
Laura Kezer, a spokeswoman for the Mystic
Marine Life Aquarium. “But we’re happy to have
him back.”
Andre, the lovable 22-year-old harbor seal who
was found and trained by his owner, Harry Good
ridge, “made his transition as if it were an every
day occurrence,” Ms. Kezer said.
The seal returned to Connecticut via a rough 90minute flight aboard a private plane, accompanied
by Goodridge.
“It was very windy and turbulent, but Andre slept
through most of it,” Ms. Kezer said. “Then, after
he got here, he had a late lunch of a bucket of her
ring, and did some tricks before he slid in the water
with the other seals.
“He’s so blase, even in front of the crowd that
came to welcome him back,” she said, adding that

the other seals welcomed Andre heartily, especial
ly “a young seal that became enamored with him
last year.”
Andre spends his summers in a floating pen in
Rockport Harbor in Maine. Every afternoon in the
summer, he entertains tourists with tricks.
Since 1980, Andre has spent his winters at Mystic
“because to leave him free was too dangerous be
cause the harbor ices over and his pen could get
crushed,” Ms. Kezer said.
Andre also would get in trouble with the harbor
fishermen, she said, because he would often sleep
in small boats and swamp them.
Goodridge remained at the Mystic aquarium
Sunday to sign autographs — his and Andre’s. He
will visit the seal two or three times during the
winter, Ms. Kezer said, “but Andre only reacts pos
itively if Harry brings a bucket of fish.”
Following custom, Andre will swim back to
Maine in April, stopping several times along the
way “to swamp a boat and let the media know of his
whereabouts,” Ms. Kezer said.
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Sealed with a fish
Andre the seal downs a goodby fish as owner
and trainer Harry Goodridge bids him adieu
for the season. Each fall, the seal is flown to
southeastern Connecticut to digs at the Mystic

Marinelife Aquarium. In the spring, Andre
swims back home to Rockport, Maine, where
Goodridge awaits him.

Andre the seed back at Mystic
United Press International
MYSTIC, Conn. - Andre the seal
reluctantly left his summer home
in Rockport, Maine, yesterday to
take a plane trip to the Mystic Marinelife Aquarium for his annual
winter stay.
“He didn't want to go. He just
refused to go into the [carrying]
cage,” said Thalice Goodridge.
whose husband Harry is Andre's
trainer.
"My husband had to really
make him very hungry to get him
to leave his pen,” by enticing An-

dre with fish bait, she said.
Andre, who flew aboard a private plane for the l'/a-hour flight to
Mystic, was accompanied by Harry
Goodridge and arrived at about 1
Pm
"He took the flight very calmly.
As usual he dozed off for most of
the flight, said Aquarium spokeswoman Laura Kezer.
Since 1980, Andre, who amuses
tourists at Rockport Harbor during
the summer months, has been
spending the winter months at Mytic.

Media-darling Andre bac
at Mystic for the winter
MYSTIC, Conn. (AP) - Andre the Seal is once again
spending his winter “down south” in Connecticut, after
arriving during the weekend from his summer home in
Maine
“He’s plumper and extremely laid back,” said Laura
Kezer, a spokeswoman for the Mystic Marine Life Aquari
um. “But we’re happy to have him back. ”
Andre, the lovable 22-year-old harbor seal who was
found and trained by his owner, Harry Goodridge, “made
his transition as if it were an everyday occurrence,” Ms
Kezer snid
The seal returned to Connecticut via a rough 90-minute
flight aboard a private plane, accompanied by Goodridge.
“It was very windy and turbulent, but Andre slept
through most of it,” Ms. Kezer said. “Then, after he got
here, he had a late lunch of a bucket of herring, and did
some tricks before he slid in the water with the other seals.
“He’s so blase, even in front of the crowd that came to
welcome him back,” she said, adding that the other seals
welcomed Andre heartily, especially “a young seal that

became enamored with him last year. ”
Andre spends his summers in a floating pen in Rockport
Harbor in Maine. Every afternoon in the summer, he
entertains tourists with tricks.
Since 1980, Andre has spent his winters at Mystic “be
cause to leave him free was too dangerous because the
harbor ices over and his pen could get crushed,” Ms. Kezer
said.
Andre also would get in trouble with the harbor fisher
men, she said, because he would often sleep in small boats
and swamp them.
Goodridge remained at the Mystic aquarium Sunday to
sign autographs - his and Andre’s. He will visit the seal
two or three times during the winter, Ms. Kezer said, “but
Andre only reacts positively if Harry brings a bucket of
fish.”
Following custom, Andre will swim back to Maine in
April, stopping several times along the way “to swamp a
boat and let the media know of his whereabouts,” Ms.
Kezer said
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Question. / tW that Mystic Mannelife Aquarium returned a harbor seal to the sea at
Provincetown, Massachusetts so that it could swim back to its birthplace in Penobscot Bay
s lame. Can you provide more details about this? B.B., Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania.
tofiTW11’ 3he harbor seal to which y°u refer is the celebrated Andre. In Mav
J i’ Mr, ”arry Goodndge of Rockport, Maine found Andre as a newborn pup
in the cold waters of Penobscot Bay unaccompanied by its mother. Concerned
that the motherless pup might die of starvation or be killed by a predator
Goodndge swept the 19-pound Andre up in a net and took charge of the
? anima s car e. Goodridge decided not to make a wholly dependent pet of Andre
so the first winter after the seal was weaned, it was set loose in Rockport harbor
and left the area. Andre returned to Rockport in spring, however, an event that
— was to be repeated in subsequent years.
Andre developed playful habits, such as nipping at rowers’ oars, spilling
canoeists into the water, commandeering a small boat to sleep in, and establishS 'ng dominion over a lobster pot. These habits forced Goodridge to confine the
• seal to a floating pound in summer. Fearful that the seal might also cause
trouble during its winter travels and be shot, Goodridge arranged for Andre to
' winter in the New England Aquarium at Boston, Massachusetts. Each spring
• ' ’e'ea ter’ the seal was released from the aquarium and swam back to Rockport.
hen, in 1980 and 1981, Andre was allowed to winter in the wild. Goodridge
^once
again became concerned about the seal’s safety, however, and, in autumns
I
. an
’ arranged for it to be flown to Connecticut to winter in Mystic
Mannelife Aquarium. In springs 1982 and 1983, the seal was flown to Provincetown, Massachusetts, where it
was released and given
given NIC
the upUUU
option UI
of IIlUKHlg
making me
the
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r
r°ng swim
to Rockport
or going
somewhere
else. Each
year, much to
_J Goodridge s delight, Andre has returned to Rockport.
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National Wildlife Federation

News Release
#83057

For immediate release
May 13, 1983

Contact: Lani Sinclair
i

WHEN WINTER TURNS TO SPRING, ANDRE THE
SEAL ALWAYS FINDS HIS WAY HOME TO MAINE

i

Star gazers may look for constellations,
but along the East Coast, "Andre Watchers" look
for a famous speckled seal.
For 14 years, Andre the harbor seal
has been swimming his way up the coast from
his winter home at a Boston aquarium to his
adopted summer home in Rockport, Maine.
Andre prefers the Rockport harbor to
the "wild" of the ocean, according to this
month’s issue of Ranger Rick, the children's
publication of the National Wildlife Federation.
In Rockport, Andre spends spring and
summer under the watchful eye of Harry Good
ridge,

who’s taken care of the seal since he

was a baby.

But because Rockport’s water is

too cold for Andre in the winter, Goodridge
sends him to an aquarium in Massachusetts
or Connecticut in the fall.
When he’s turned loose from the
aquarium each spring, Andre returns to Rockn
port. One year, he actually swam from the
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Ana>e the seal plays m Rockport harbor .

tip of Cape Cod to Maine — a 200-mile trip — in less than six days.
After Andre’s first summer in Rockport, Goodridge arranged to take him
aquarium, where he'd be cared for and in the company of other harbor seals.

to an
When the

next spring came, Andre was released into the ocean just north of Boston, and everyone
hoped he would return to the Atlantic.
Andre did return to the Atlantic, but he swam close to shore, and in just
a

few days, he was back in Rockport harbor, looking for Harry Goodridge.
(over)
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Andre is now a New England celebrity — beloved by all those who watch for
his annual swims up the coast, and those who wait to hear that he once again has
reached Rockport.
But Andre is particularly special to Harry Goodridge and his family, who
have grown up with the seal.

According to Ranger Rick, Andre even rides in the

Goodridge car when he’s on the way to visit their homeI
Goodridge has also taught Andre to "fetch," which was relatively easy
since harbor seals are natural retrievers.

Andre actually became such an expert

that he took part in Goodridge’s daughter’s wedding, which was held right next to
the water in the harbor.

At just the right moment, Andre fetched the wedding

rings from the water, and took them to the bride and groom.
During his spring and summer in Rockport, Andre eats the fish Goodridge
feeds him, swims in the harbor, and performs tricks
the legendary Rockport "native."
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for the visitors who come to see

Andre thXY R°CkpOrt? Honor^y Harbormaster,
Andre the Seal, will spread even further now if that’s
eMA May 13 news release s“‘ out nationwide
D C^elknf0"3 Wl,ld‘lfe Federation in Washington,
R v artlC? ab0Ut Andre in the Mav issue of
rhR|rt 8
AR‘ak’ ■ IhC Federation’s Publication for
children Andre is now a New England celebrity, the
news release says, a somewhat strange statement in
view of the mail Andre gets from all over the U.S. and
overseas. We are sending the news release on to him
lor his scrapbook, which must run into many volumes
by now. Keep up the good work, Andre - you’ve
surely put your town on everyone’s map.
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Andre Is Back in the Swim of Thinas

'

United Press International
Andre's
" k - ‘ .•> -’S^T ■ ■h«d.
Andre'strainer.
trainer.
h»d a1 tnno uh ROrk'DODT’ Maine — Andre
.
Mrs GoodrWge
f'.rvvtp^nz, ..M
stoneK
swim.
ROCKPORT,
the
’J4”said l.
it to<Sk Andm'S-iAmlre
made the awi»
seal was resting yesterday at his 240 h,?ur8 10 make ,he trijvwltfch<- soring forthe wet fewv^S*
home in Rockport Harbor after
*as about the same time as last year?~ i since he hea*
ye?fs •VCI' »
ing his annual swim from Cape Cod
T16 ^year-old seal swam steadily at either the
Wl?ter t!
in "more or less routine" fashion In !’ flrsh'>>e“ stopped off near Phipps- la Boston or
ti
just under a week.
.
7 hu rg. Maine, where he lumped isttoa/ 'ton AfW ua
‘C00**-1 Aquari-.11
Andre tef! April 26 from Province- «““
.^oeethat, ' ■ -*harbor Monday night, seld'Thalloe - a
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a
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grandfather, a member of the Harvard class of 1873 who went
on to become an Episcopalian clergyman. In the interests of
literary scholarship, we are pleased to publish the original ver
sion as it appeared in the November 10, 1871, edition of the
Harvard Advocate. Attentive readers will note that young Os
borne, who lived near the end of the Great Age of Sail, was
careful to describe a westbound trip from Bangor (which lies
downwind from Boston) as “Riding up from Bangor”, rather
than “Riding down,” as later versions would have it.
IN THE TUNNEL
IDING up from Bangor,
On the Pullman train,
From a six weeks’ shooting
In the woods of Maine;
Quite extensive whiskers,
Beard, moustache as well,
Sat a “student feller,”
Tall and fine and swell.

So they sit and chatter,
While the cinders fly,
Till that “student feller”
Gets one in his eye;
And the gentle maiden
Quickly turns about, —
“May I, if you please, sir,
Try to get it out?”

Empty seat behind him,
No one at his side;
To a pleasant station
Now the train doth glide.
Enter aged couple,
Take the hinder seat;
Enter gentle maiden,
Beautiful, petite.

Happy “student feller”
Feels a dainty touch;
Hears a gentle whisper, —
“Does it hurt you much?”
Fizz! ding, dong! a moment
In the tunnel quite,
And a glorious darkness
Black as Egypt’s night.

Blushingly she falters,
“Is this seat engaged?”
(Sees the aged couple
Properly enraged.)
Student, quite ecstatic,
Sees her ticket’s “through;”
Thinks of the long tunnel, —
Knows what he will do.

Out into the daylight
Darts the Pullman train;
Student’s beaver ruffled
Just the merest grain;
Maiden’s hair is tumbled,
And there soon appeared
Cunning little ear-ring
Caught in student’s beard.
— Louis Shreve Osborne

Since being transferred to Boston, a noted seat of higher
learning, Hoover has been steadily enlarging his vocabulary
and his sayings are noted down in a log by researchers. The sci
entists report that Hoover speaks with a Boston accent, saying
“Hoo-vah” and “How wah yah” and “Come ovah heah.” George
Swallow, who has visited Hoover in Boston, disagrees. He
thinks Hoover sounds most like a neighbor’s daughter who
spent a lot of time talking to Hoover when he was a pup. Al
though we haven’t heard Hoover talk, we would tend to agree
with Mr. Swallow. The New Yorker writer was most probably
taken into camp by Boston chauvinists on this point. Who ever
heard of a Maine seal that talked with a Boston accent?

Clink or Swim

OR nearly a century, the principal summer business of the
beach town of Ogunquit has been tourism. But in recent
years, a substantial number of the town’s year-round popula
tion of 1,500 has come to feel that the village’s evolution from an
artists’ colony and old-fashioned hotel resort to the faster pace
of motels, discos, and bottle clubs is a bit too much of a good
thing. Accordingly, late last year hundreds of Ogunquitites
packed a special town meeting to pass overwhelmingly a bevy
of new ordinances restricting nighttime activities on the town
beach and in the town itself.
AINE seals are intelligent fellows. Andre, Rockport’s
Measures adopted included an outright ban on bottle clubs, a
honorary harbor master and seasonal tourist attraction,
measure halting retail sales between 1 a.m. and 5 a.m., and laws
is proof of that. Additional evidence was offered in a recent
governing amplified music and loudspeaker sizes. Most con
issue of the New Yorker, that sophisticated observer of con
troversial of the new ordinances is the one closing the town’s
temporary life on and off Manhattan island (mostly the
main beach at 11 p.m. from May to October. Opponents of the
former). An item in the “Talk of the Town” section reported on
measure have raised the question as to whether the town’s
Hoover, an eleven-year-old harbor seal from Casco Bay who is
ownership extends to the high- or low-water mark. What hap
presently domiciled in Boston’s New England Aquarium.
pens to a person strolling (or cavorting) in the intertidal zone
Hoover, the magazine reports, is a talking seal, perhaps the
after curfew, they ask? Will he be liable to a $500 fine, along
only one in the world. Hoover’s repertory includes pronounc
with those arrested on beach frontage that indisputably be
ing his own name and such conversational gambits as “Hello,
longs to the town? Mulling over this legal dilemma, town man
there” and “How are you?” and “Hey, come over here” and
ager Daniel Soule came up with an easy solution: “If there’s any
“Get out of here.”
question of jurisdiction, the arresting officer can just wait,”
Adopted in 1971 as an orphaned pup by Mr. and Mrs. George
Soule opined. “If a person is walking between low- and highH. Swallow of Cundys Harbor, a fishing village on Casco Bay,
tide marks, sooner or later he’s either going to get wet or be
Hoover was named after a vacuum cleaner because of the way
forced within jurisdiction.”
he sucked up fish and other dainties. After a while, neighbor
hood kids who delighted in taking Hoover for walks around the
town in a wheelbarrow told the Swallows that Hoover kept
N the 1983 edition of Let’s Go: USA, the budget travel guide
saying hello to them. Before the Swallows reluctantly turned
Hoover over to the aquarium because of his seventy-dollar-ajust published by Harvard students, describing out-of
week herring appetite, the four-month-old seal was responding
doors activities in Maine: “Remember: black flies in June,
blueberries in August. Don’t get them mixed up.”
to the question, “What’s your name?” by saying “Hoover.”
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mood struck him. Once he swam on
his own all the way down to Marble
head, apparently just for the hell of it.
Andre recognizes Goodridge’s
voice and comes when he's called,
unless he's engaged in something that
he feels should not be interrupted. He
and Goodridge get along well, al
though Andre is said to be not overly
affectionate with his benefactor.
When he swims back to Rockport af
ter a winter away, he checks in
promptly with Goodridge, but it's
rather casual. "He isn't very demon
strative," said Mrs. Goodridge. "He'll
just lift his nose up and smell my hus
band's hair, and maybe nudge us a bit
to show he's glad to see us. We've
learned not to expect too much."
My own acquaintance with Andre
has been largely limited to his sum
mer performances, which usually
start in May and occur every day at
four o'clock until October. Whenever
I am anywhere near Rockport, I al
ways have a late lunch at the Sail Loft
on the harbor and then wander down
to the area in front of Andre's pen
and wait for him to appear. The show
is a fairly standard seal act with An
dre pushing things about with his
nose. Goodridge gives himself the
joke lines, but he and Andre work
well together. There are times,
though, when Andre has no taste for
performing, and in the middle of his
act will dive into the water and swim
off into the bay, returning after the
audience has gone.
On an average summer day, the
parking lot on the harbor above An
dre's pavilion is constantly full,
regardless of the time of day, and
there's always a group at the railing
with their eyes fixed on the float in
side his pen, hoping to get a glimpse
of the seal. Like any other celebrity he
appears from time to time, climbing
up out of the water and stretching out
on the deck, where he looks around
curiously to see who's there.
Goodridge, who long ago got tired
of answering the fan letters Andre
gets every day, says that he has never
asked Andre to do anything that a
seal doesn't do naturally, but Andre
seems to have slipped into human at
titudes all by himself. Occasionally,
wild seals will come up to Andre's
pavilion and lift themselves out of
the water onto the outer ledge, where
they lie and stare at him. Goodridge
thinks there is a simple explanation
for this. "Hero worship," he says. □

lived underground movement to re
call the tribute, largely because he
had irked some Rockport natives by
climbing into their skiffs for naps,
almost swamping the boats with
water. Once he playfully capsized a
canoe in the harbor, and the occu
pants had to swim ashore. He fre
quently startles scuba divers by sud
denly appearing in front of them, his
face pressed against their masks.
But nobody stays mad at Andre
long, and in 1979 the Rockport-Camden-Lincolnville Chamber of Com
merce named him "Townsperson of
the Year," a title usually bestowed
upon that citizen who had done the
most for the communities during the

‘Andre is a fine
example of what
can be
accomplished
by a hard working
seal under
the free
enterprise system.”
preceding 12 months. There was an
elaborate banquet, attended by An
dre, and the highlight of the evening
was the placing of a handsome
bronze medallion around his neck.
Andre enjoyed the proceedings enor
mously, and when the time came for
his acceptance speech, he hammed it
up appropriately.
His most enduring tribute, how
ever, came in October 1978, when his
statue was unveiled in the harbor.
The statue, the work of Jane Wasey, a
sculptor from nearby Lincolnville,
was donated by the artist, and funds
for the pedestal were raised by public
subscription. As you can imagine,
Andre did not let this occasion slip by
without personal participation. He,
himself, took the rope in his mouth
and unveiled the figure. Witnesses
said it was his finest hour.
After the New England Aquarium
and Goodridge parted ways, the seal
spent the winters of 1980 and 1981
roaming around Rockport harbor.
This made Goodridge and the people
of Rockport uneasy. Andre would
disappear for days at a time in
Penobscot Bay, returning when the

again this year. Goodridge doesn't
care to have Andre travel by truck; he
thinks the seal fares better in a plane.
Turning Andre loose in the spring
to swim back to Rockport is always a
major media event in the Northeast.
Television cameras are usually on
hand, newspaper reporters and pho
tographers are everywhere, and
wagers are placed as to how long it
will take the seal to make the trip.
Andre's record for the 200-mile swim
is 65 hours, from the wharf at Mar
blehead, Massachusetts, to Rockport
Harbor, but this is pouring on the
coal. Sometimes he dawdles. Last
April he was put in the sea at Pro
vincetown at the tip of Cape Cod,
and it took him six and a half days to
make his way home. Sightings of An
dre are reported in the newspapers as
he moves northward. One year Asso
ciated Press reported that Andre had
basked away the afternoon in a skiff
at Port Clyde on the Maine Coast.
The Boston Clobe ran it under a
headline that read ANDRE LOAFS,
LALLY-GAGS ON WAY HOME.
Other press reports asserted that An
dre surprised a group of workmen at
a Gloucester marina by pulling his
bulk up onto a float where he spent
most of the day sunning himself and
diving for fish. Later he surfaced at
Crane Beach in Ipswich and grabbed a
man playfully by the pantsleg. After a
three-day silence, he was next heard
from in Boothbay Harbor.
Exactly how Andre finds his way
home is a mystery. "Nobody really
knows how he does it," declared Louis
Garibaldi, of the Boston aquarium.
"The Navy would love to find out."
It's Goodridge's theory that Andre has
unusual powers of navigation. To test
this, Goodridge tells of a time he left
Andre asleep on a float in Rockport
Harbor and motored several miles
away to wait. Within 15 minutes of
waking, it was reported, the seal had
found his friend.
Andre is now 21 years old and
weighs 230 pounds, his winter
weight. He is somewhat slimmer in
the summer. As seals go, he is mid
dle-aged. Harbor seals often live for
40 years or more.
Rockport's feelings about Andre are
ambivalent. He is a first-rate tourist
attraction, everyone agrees, but he is
somewhat spoiled and, some feel, in
clined to be overly self-indulgent.
Shortly after he was made honorary
harbor master, there was a short-
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Letters of a globetrotter
Seal Of Approval

by Caskie Stinnett

Some time ago I dropped around to
see Andre the seal and found him in
his pen in Rockport harbor looking
fit but somewhat bored. Andre
missed the summer tourists; like any
veteran performer, he worries when
there's no audience around. Andre,
should it have escaped your atten
tion, is the honorary harbor master
of Rockport, Maine, and for the past

Winters are a problem for Andre.
As the weather gets cruelly cold in
Rockport, the harbor frequently
freezes over, making it necessary to
remove Andre's pen from the water.
He could be allowed to roam in icefree Penobscot Bay, but Andre is a
lively, curious chap and inclined to
tease the fishermen. So. a number of
years ago it was decided to move him

"Despite his modest
income," Andre
heads south for the
winter where he
"idles away the
cold months in the
Mystic Marine Life
Aquarium."
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21 years has been entertaining tour
ists passing through this picturesque
Down East village on the way to Bar
Harbor or Nova Scotia. He has built
up a wide acquaintance across the
United States, has undoubtedly been
photographed more than any seal in
the world and has a bank account in
his own name at the Camden Na
tional Bank. There is already a
monument erected to him on the rim
of the waterfront. Andre is a fine ex
ample of what can be accomplished
by a hard-working seal under the
free enterprise system.

4

Signature January 1983

south to the New England Aquarium
in Boston for the winter months and
let him swim back to Maine, which
he does unerringly if sometimes ob
liquely each spring. The system
worked fine. Andre expanded his ac
quaintance, his fame grew, his ad
mirers had a new background
against which to photograph him, he
experienced the heady, intoxicating
sensation of the television cameras
for the first time, and his press clip
pings multiplied. It was said that An
dre took considerable pride in the
fact that, despite his modest income.

he could go south for the winter, but
this was conjecture. Few people real
ly know what goes on in Andre's
mind, not even Harry Goodridge.
It was Harry Goodridge, retired arboriculturalist and part-time scuba
diver from Rockport, who in 1961
found Andre—a two-day-old harbor
seal pup—near a ledge in Penobscot
Bay. Figuring he would keep the seal
as a pet for the summer, Goodridge
brought Andre back to Rockport,
thus beginning a relationship of 21
years. Goodridge has tried several
times to get Andre to return to the sea
and live a seal's life, but Andre isn't
buying it. Why kill yourself trying to
catch a few herring when Goodridge
will throw them to you twice a day?
Besides, there is show business to
think of now.
During the winter of 1979, I went
to the New England Aquarium one
morning to see how Andre was set up
for the cold weather, and he seemed,
all things considered, reasonably
content. He was splashing around in
an outside pool, it was sunny but
cool, and some school children and a
few adults were leaning over the rail
ing trying to get his attention. At that
time, Andre was the center of contro
versy in the Boston newspapers due
to his conduct the summer before. Be
cause it was felt that he was lonesome
for female companionship, the
aquarium had sent a mate named
Smoke up to Rockport to join Andre
for the summer. He ignored her com
pletely, leading one newspaper to
hint he was gay, a point that was hot
ly disputed. Andre spent six winters
at the New England Aquarium, but
the arrangement ended. Neither
Goodridge nor aquarium officials
seem eager to comment on why. Last
winter Andre was flown to Connecti
cut, and he idled away the cold
months in the Mystic Marine Life
Aquarium, where he can be found
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